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MISS BASHKIRTSEFF AGAIN,

INTEREATING LETTERS NOT PRINTED
IN HER JOURNAL

They Reveal Nolhing New but Emphasine
All that Mer Adwmirers Found In the
Firsi Beok Ier Moiher Pablished—
Kevelntionn to Friends, Relatives, and
Birsngors—Letters to Famons Men,

No herolns of lastscantury romance over re-
vonled ber~oif lu Interminalle lotiers to her
dearesat friends, or In the ta of the dlary
whieh the was =0 confident that no eyes but
her's should roan, more elear'y than Marle
Dashikirtseff, In the "“Journal” which bas
made her famous throughout the wurld, In
that journal s no affectation of coyness, As
she writes to Edmond de Goneourt, she was
“epdowed with afeeling of pride. which has
obllged her to sot hersell down exactly as she
fs. 1o show thess records to soy one would
be to lar bare to him her inmi#t soul” As s
result of thia pride. of this sbsence of a deli-
enov which does net axist the “ Journal " ex«
hibits Marie Bashkirtseff psrhaps more olearly
thap even she knew: a figure “adorable—ns
she Isfond ol noting—charming, loarned, witty.
childish, thoughtful, a pullosopher who mourns
for herself but not for others—a girl of whom
it might be sald, without the maNclousness of
Gilbert. that she eomaldered herself in truth
*a trustee for Ilenuty,” who knew her charma,
and knowing them was glad: a woman who
felt much, and would have done more had she
but lived.

With all the self-diseection of the * Journal,”
something was wanting. which this week will
soe supplied—Marle Bashkirise's letters. Of
these there mie but five score; but they show
Marde as she showed hersell to her friends, A
diary is elther meunt for sirnngers’ eyes, when
{tgivea but a nimyering portralt of ite writer,
crit s meant to be secret. in which ense It can
be bat a lving portrait of a dead person. Let.
ters mive A living vportrait of aliving person,
and sapeclally do thise letters of Marle Bush-
kirtsefl.

Only extracls can be made from the letters,
To begin with, this is a letter to a friend, writ-
ten when Marie was but nine years old:

“The Jday before yes'erdny 1 tonk my firat
lesson in vatural philorophy.

*Ah, I am very well satisfied with myself!

“What a gient happlness that |s!

" How are your studies progreselng? Write
tome. I beg of you.

*1 recelved the Derby. The rnces ut Baden!
How I slouid like to Le thers! But no. I

wounld not; 1 must study: and |: was with a
welght on my heart that [ read sbout the run-
ning ol A ———"s horses, | recnlueid my ooie
posure with rome dilcully sod consoled my-
roll. naying ' l.ot us study. lei us study; our
t me will come, I Go | wilis ft."

"1 he onl{ hour 1 bsye Iree irthe breakfast
hour, uud they weneiully « boo o that time to
teasy me About s—— , and I blush, us 1 do at
evorything. Mummn thkes my pait, raying,
Wby "'a_ll yOu w.Ways tease her ubout ihat

“¥ammna was very good to-day. Tn the end
1 reriiy beliove | shall giow lond of he-,

" Ele eh tied wnd lsugl ed und told ue storles
r girlkood, an | reclied verses for us.

“Yesterday. ut the French 1 ason, I read sa-
¢ history aud tle Tea Command-
menta. G B038 WwWe must not make
to oulralven the maue of uny-
\ thot 8 Io the heavens above. The

uin
ou&- an | the Homans wers in error: they
were liolaters who worshi statues nod

pantings. lam ve y far from lollowiug thelr
exaniple. | bolisve in Go/l, our Baviour. and tha
Yirg p. ana | honor some of the salnts, .ot uwil,

for some of them are manufiotured. like plum

cake.
**God forive mo for this war of thintlaﬂ. it
1 b wrong, but \o my simile mind that s how
things appear, nod I caunot apeak otherwise
!hts: nw ieul. Are you ploased with my
ipLier:

Truly the chilidl of nloe was the mother of
the womnn who disd before her time, yot
Liardly to0 soon.

TO HER AUNT.
Bra, 1874

* * * “Whydo we deteat some reople with-
out konowlog why ! | was a1 peace when 1"

and ber mother came. nod o w | would llke to
rup asway, They are good. amisble. aud not
stupld. but 1 canrvor bear them,

" We went tu noe the wrotto st Bpa: 1do not
know Luw 10 esoiibe it 1o you, and ysi how
great w ploasure it wunld be t.. me, later on, to
come across a pood deseription 11 will note jt

all donn In my journail of whut aaw!
L kvow  thit sdwmired 1t greatly:
ut am sure ibhut there nra much

more beauliful grottoes In tho neiguborbond,
not to spenk of vther eountiie-, where thers
uro marvels beside whioh ihis grotio would

ms nothin And then il s an insl to works af
aupreme Leauly (o unpose vur approlalion on

wm,

‘!llmms talkn of nothing but me: she re-
Iates nll my childish sayfogs—the same 1bings
over nnd over again. you know, Bhe atlll i1e-
mem! ers that when she cames back from the
CUrimon (1 wis 1 year- old ut thie time) she nald

me, 00 AOCGUNL of KOme childish Iro'le or
other, ' Marlv is naughty." Anid 1 suld 1o m
pur-e (for, A8 yoo knnw, 1 was pot wean
unill I was 3% yenrs old!, ' Marthe. let us go
!ll'll' .tsom bere; wmawms J es not Kkuow

My Dean Furxsp: The anclonts weis wrong
n making Love a boy. It Is the woman who
nve. Il ope cowuid have a second self | should
fke to be that sell, ia orider Lo render lwﬁuus

ko ulr rat soll ooly Lecause sbe tendeors Lome
s Lo Love.

"wn: ol 1he woman who loves you l-llndly;
s she appreciated. sven If ahe adores you

oA, b o«ammon wie penple. bink I this wo=
man xtands erect belore you, and 'lﬁ,n throws
nearnell at l'ﬂlir lut.luu omnprohnm eF grans
deur of hor ove. And Itis cansa aho
bus humiliates ber~elf tuat she Is great. bug

sune phe @ avates anid sonobles you.
Iathe man who would pot el nlmeel! a go
n the presenoce of adoralion like this, and who
vould po: eonmequently, undersiand such a
woman and render bimsalt ber eau

—

Panra,
Dran M : We arrived at 6 this morn
!l oﬂr:nlnﬁom..n;d though it Isnow only
« I am wriling t0 you. which proves my

l"\ﬁlﬂnfl‘
I t firat time in & fort-
Ixhr“ nad rm"v’? 13:0-'” Il:. 1 am §

oight when 1 as I ais
goEnt T autl! :‘ﬂ
'D endid liealth; I tat:ﬂ‘:ulu“.“ in all I nne

ms to me “"f I
riake: everviliine smiles on me, and I am

i
bappy, bappy, buppy!

Sbe was forever begging for monav. Bhe
svideutly naver know (ts valus. Here are two
3 bor Leggiog lottars:

EFISTLE TO MY .~ ASKING FOB MONEY,

Pasamtt e,
* Blun, B dires; ..,
r nn‘-lnrllw- -ouqu

tﬁ o r gunt

¥ sonl that shr see tirom sl thin,s mean,

ud my spiendar laving haaro

0va Lhe!r Iresiness, Jike & Lary
in pliiful hatel

heraf mes) ad
¥ droag) s Lo re
Id ihe v driv
At the sy L
L ar sumt, raly
B s

wl rn'nl for Lhin oarr

Are indispensable. and thesg,

Wieh an empte ol:u.‘r-r.

l,lnr alas' provide! Ulive ear,

pray, ¥ patition, th

ruun me money. which again
will rediirn, when | am Quesn.

Panin

It rained all the morping,

Ab, sunt, If you could sond me a little of the
vilo wotall

ntruth, I nm}at nfdurnlopd Low there nan
he people who ht live in Paris und yet pre-
t-l' 0 vogatates L Nive!

[you only knew bow heautiful Turls ia! Jt
LT'orr rés, (aroline ls go e 10 Lhe walera: Lie
tall, thi tLrl iills her pinge, nod not badly; at
luast with her 1 (an do a=I choose,

s hunt, do. then, seud mo scme money.
For [ am in dire disire's
And my heart, snid iy hearkt
pad and auzious Lho gl opuress !

Nok to go every day to the Dols isto die of
FrIM zau koow well that I detest ﬁlnnil‘l
about the boulevard- and the shops. My unly
vieasure il' lcl: ‘ro : restie the purs alr of “ll.

nhale

wountry, to v aweot odors of the Ay
la ldnllz naturo—the nuture of the carringes
and the dreases.

. aunt, do, then, send me some monoy.
Fur | am In iire digiress,
And my henri. and miy hesre
had anil spsious thoughiie oppress!
(od keep you, my friends. We, by the grace
o! God, ' i Ay

: "'.?ﬁ.

TO HER MOTHER, FLORENOR
ifel What aplmation! Beu y
on. I [ve]l at my ease hore. We are
we were Lo the heart of & wood, In the

#elea respia of Dante, T know nelthar where
ih- Paople are golng nor what they are doing,
kuow nothing, nothing, nothing! But, s &
Hu: sihn poat says, our hnpi.-nnq consists lo
rur miulll-“ norance, He i right. | am
gnoramt ol all that is ¢ing on here, and I a

mos trananil, 1 Touln take 1t very ill o
the person who would attompt to draw me out
of this missrablo Igiorance, who s cu{]ﬂ sy to
me. ore {s o ball there, & 1ote here.” I
umh.u:‘h‘l":mno be there, and that would tor-

Ab, how pleasant 11%s {a here! Wa visltad the
Pitti Palace. nnd afterward the piciure gailery.
:I.“Po pleture wiich struek me most was the

udgmesut of Eolomon,” the fgures In me l-
myul costumos. There are seveial other plo-
tures ns naive as this, You know | have a re-
Bpact for very old piotures, Lut tlils does not
prevent mo irom seeink their delectsa  Thee
Was i Venus 'Irth feet wo distorted that nne
might huve thonghtshehad becn in 1he bubit of
wenring h‘,wh- ineled shosa. Ay own lest are
ol & much better shaps, There are very Ueau-
tiful und furfous objeots in the palace, thou-
#ands of theiy. hat Ike best nre the pore
tralts. heeuunse thar are not Invented. coins

oaed, arranee . Thers Ik alas a eurlous eols
eciion ol miniatures. Why do we not djess
now as  (hey «fd In olden times? 'lhe
nrosant lashions are  ugly.  Yuu no
that 1 have sattied on ihe atyvie of dress I shal
woar,onea [ am mnarried—it in to ba cln-sio -
the atyle of the Lmplve, or.rather, of the Jiiree
foire—but modest, very moie-t. There ar
some eharming gowns, diancd carelossly, nue
fl}.-renml in troot with a belt. A, the women
of Lo-dny 10 not know how 1o dress;: the mont
rlegant of tem nro budiy dresseld. Weil, Hinve
patien o {f Guod granta mie grace to do what [
wish, you shall see oue woman, ot least,
dressed with somo taste,

! Fronexer,

Dean Ginaxorara: Wa visited the ¢ aleria

sgll UMizl, which commuulcates with the
it Palaco. of which 1 saw us much yesiors
day na It wns po-sible to gee in w puesing viewx,

tina! I beleid the Inmous Venusde ajediol.
Thisdoll wis nnothsr disappointinent, Thoss
narrow shoulders do not srowse my admiya-
tion. and the head and the featires are |lke
tho~e of all Girerk siatues, o. thia Is not Va-
E;ll. the onahmllm; goddess, the motior of

v, The mouth s cold; the lips sre ex-
pre=aionless; the projortions, Indeed, aro nd-
mira ly preserved, but what wonld be Ieft if
the yruportions were less perieet? 1 muy be
tulia | barbar us, EnoOran', arrogant,
but this w mv oplnlon, The Veuus of
much moro ltke a Venus,

1 vpassed on tothe pletores. and found at
Iast somoililng worthy of the name of Huphasi
=not a taded. lusimd Image, ke some o lils
Madonnns: not wn_ Ininnt Chriet that looke
aa 00 L were tmande of gepier maghe, bat & liles
fike. fresh. beautifol heald—ia Fornarina, 1'vr-
baps it (s byewu o 1 u deratand pothing abon
the mntier, but | [;Ilrlnr this head a thousun
time< 1o nll his Madopuns put togetber. "
Woman,” by Tiian, inir and plomp, s ad-
mirable ns Florn: she reap)ears in u palntine
Intho | itvi palneo. by Tit/nn, niso, representing
" Cleopatrs Couslcg Herself to be Ditten by un
Arp." In wil ol she 18 alaurd—too [at. too fair,
not at nll like 8 Gresk-Feyptian, Tioe effecis
of light in the pituies of Gherardo
aeile  MNotti  plessod e influitely,  The
figuras are heantitul and life-like, ‘Theln ge
cnnhn repio-enting the "Ehepheids besidethe

Cradle or Jesus' is muperb, lthout
hackueyed aureole. the Dlvine Infant illumes
the Hiures of those who an him_anid

rroun
rumu himaell made of Light, The \irgin Mury
ift= up the cloth, uncovering the Iniant. and
looks utthe shepherds with & truly heavenly
il The Inces of these Initer are lighted up
with an exivesasion of adorstion, and tho-e
who ure neapost rhade their eye+ with thelr
ban s e one Jdoes when ove s dezzled by the
runiigh.. All the faves are autiful snd
true 1o uature. 1t is pluin that the painter
understo.d what he was about.

Did any ocher woman than Marie Bashkirt-
seff write to her father telling him that two
noblemen had propo-ed for ber hand. as Marie
did fnthis letter ¥ 1 robeb!y not; certainly the
coricus epistlo throws o etrong #ide light on
the Lushalitsett family:

Rome, March 10 (15761,

Dean Fatnen: You bave nlways Leen prej-
ydived neainst me, ¢libough have never

wpe anything to justify ~uch & feeling on your
part. | linve pever los the love wid esteon
tor you, inwever, whirh overy well-born glr
owed to hiwr 1etkiver,

1 rernnd it us oy duty to consult you on all
serious ma tera and | s persunded that you
will tuke the luterest in them which they de-
BOIVA.

have loen asked In marriage 'y Count
. Manang will buve already told you of
this, but yester.ay | nlso received m propo=nl
Irom Count A , the uwophew of Curdinal

I co wlder myself tno young to marry, but |
any case 1 ask your advies in the maiter, and
hope thiat you wiil ive it 1o me, Hotli the
gentlemen 1 liave naued are youug, rich, an
have dope all i their power o pleass me.
I.ﬂlnr-j theim both with indiMerenens,

lile nwaiting an answer to my lottor I re-
rontost respeet and esteem,
vbedlent daugbte:.

main, with the
your devotud un

Inthe followlng letter In found the keynote
of the cry of her soul: I must attaln what [
desire or I must dle,” Thbe entire letter s
enuully charncteristie, It is to Mlle. Coliznon,
Ler governoess:

1. who would like tolive half & dozen lives ot
once, wo ot live vvan n qunr.er of & life, I am

eld in fotters. vut God will have wily on me,

have no sirengibi: I fvel as i 1 must die, It
ls ns | Lnve rald, | doesire e'tuer 1o acquire nll
that God bas given my mind the powertn
griap and 1o comreliend, In which case
shouid be worthy of attawning it, or todie. Yor
i1 God eannor, witbout lnjustios to others,
ernnt me overything, he will not have the cru-
ety tonllow so unbaepy girl, wheom Le lius en-
doweil with understanding snd the ambitlon
1o excel in what she underatands, to live.

Goul hns not mn-lo me such as I am withrut
foine purpose. He cannot have given me the
1ower ty undersiand ull things In order to 1or-
ture s Ly denyinz me syerything, Bucha
rupposition [s not Io aceordance with the ua-
tuje 0 God, who is just anil meroilul.

f must witsin wimt I desiro ur 1 must dia
Ho who Ip airaid, yor goos (o nest dupuer, ls
braver than e who I8 not afraid, Aod tie
groster Lo ear the gienter tho merlt. The
past 1ves in memory, and is conseuently &
sort of present. The future dos~ pot exist. Let
ua oot try 10 evade the question hy k sophism
gaying that this Ipatant ju whith I nm wiiting
to rvou is alrenily past: by the present we un-
derstan! to-day: to-morrow, n wesk hence,
This ltaas me to say tha! one shoulil tuke no
thougt tor Lthe inuture, regret notlilng Lo we
live tor the futors ¢

nil do wa gain anvithiog by makine the
present unhapny, in order ti: enjoy the hope of
jutur~ happluess? Lo not scold we, aud
gooud-by.

TO THE KAM Y.

My Dean Friexo:
neas; oDs OAD DAVE[
on. Initnmeritio!
8 In _one's nature? 1 sm both ra
aged, Nothing remains fo me but the renem
ance of n ¢reat disarno/nimeut, and I/ I am
Alsgusted, Jt 1= to see thut my |ile has bern n
fallure. You knuw I ha't a sorl of pride in
t:mkmg I tras going fo wake my life glorious
and Leawtifui. 1 vegavded it with the eelfish
retion of @ painter who in working on a picture

ppy In your hap-
"R news too
Im when oaimpess
und e

which he desires fo make his  maplerpiece,
Bear well In mind the words thut wure
in tuem you have the

undorliosd ;
wrpelpnl esuss of All my troutles apnd
{Iu exprespior and t e exnct exolsnalion of

| my vuationu—put. F'ﬂt!lhh and o come.

am 80 peculiarly corstitured that I reunrd my
ife as something apart from me. and on thik
Ifu 1 bhave lixed &l my sinbition and ull my

apes: (i It were not forthis | should be indif- |

forent to everything. Remember weil, (hen,
remombor well thess words, my dear friend:
they sxpialy everyihing. and spare me the
trouble of exprosslog and explaiving my fesl-

’uﬂbﬂt' preity |o-dlly. Nothiog beautifies so

greatly ns the consrlousness of being beauti-
ul, Upeshould parythe strictest attention to
Ittls things, for life 1s mnde upo (:1 m(u

oos beoomen worse than the apimuls il one
lg]"t!'u them, 1am becomiug s phllosopher.
ood-by.

LY 8,
D{m: “}“ﬂ" wnlmlt:ml? Nothing. What
NAFYIDAn
s e o enad b s
) L n +
m—!lﬂl-hf‘ﬁf'.ulll \hiokiag of bim, & boy. & mils-
reaturs
o (::!.llfe prineipal thing ls that I ]
my journal gti l:_rm:o' lam uklpr l.‘;a.l:-l:l:tlr-‘t:
L0 y. then. has he

n
:-:a' n’:‘n’- sodrit? 1l very weil for me

to Eneak In this wav, In my execention-
ally l:nlo wendant position (tor you ludulge ine
ereatlyl. but him! And thowe Romans—thers
nre oo people ke then, oor Pietro!
My futnes elary prevenla me from thinking
abont Ll ll'll‘{l}ulhl it avtunlnﬁ to reprosol me
r il thonghts eVl L [1le
w.'\.';'.l l'nl.rnlll only A Lll\flrlllm—l strain of
music in which to drown the lamentations of
¥ soul. .\n1 yotl reproac mfultt--r thinke
Eu‘ of him. s ncg can be of Do use Ilo ﬁ"‘
: 0) olnnsar. .'I'IMJ udder

muat leave

A o the lirst rung of the
nt le. M lo lame,

Ab, r mamma, you eannot understand
mu.’but' must taﬂ‘rou what I foel, :ﬁ t?u-

[ ] r

waie remarkable for anything I shonld
b??.unmll—bnl remarkablo for what? Blnglng
and painting! Are they pot enoush/ ‘I'he
one is proseut triumpl; the ollier elerosl

ll{gn

r bolth ko it would be necspssary Lo ko
\ ble to ltm[sl'.onn must

o Home, and to ‘» [ l.lhou.ld R s

avo & trangull

E‘tupld.
flo is |

the |

. of his.

: NEW YORK, SUNDAY,

y father wi . to do_this I should
ﬁl:‘rl.:lo‘:o o d-l:l.:n :ll. glun. wlﬂ [

You are now in griel, but we shall ons da
triumoh over all our snemies and we shall ye
be hapoy, I promiee you.

And after thoss Jetters, analytioal, thounght-
ful, morbld, comes this childisk burst of anger.
erateful to the roader, and comforting, evi-
dently, to the writor:

TO M, DE M. (18781,

My white doe Pinolo. which you ?un neen at
our hoyss, bus just bsa': stolen think they
hl“[i' taken him out of Parin. I am writing In
nll ‘m-tlunn in the hope that pome one of the
chnr 1?]« souls to whom I address mysell may
enteh the wretches who have taken him,

'an you linagine anyithing more hase thap to
leal ndog? Sueh an vg.-tlnn In slmyly !t
hat! To take from its home n creature whio
18 nttached to its mastar, which is more lutelll.
anm than muny bipeds. bot whieh [s unable t
e'end (tself—1lis |2 the neme of moanness an

"3‘"‘%.“"1?‘ py. You have nodog to bestolen
1l Al's . 1) AVD o
from you. ?6‘.,1{ DAtiAnen! %

What iato dove? I have advertised in
the papers, offering n reward «f two hundred
franen for his recovery, but wi hont result.
Aro not suoh peipie n disgraos 1o humanity 7

Console mo by spenklug to me of Jtuly.

Bongkn, A 8.

Dean Masmsa: I am golng to tell !ounfhout
my childish doings. This moining wont
our to tnke s walk, and entered n Catholio
enuroh, 1 avialled mysell of the absolule soll-
tude of the place t go up jnto the puluit, to go
Ints the ehoir. to go on the altar, uni to read
the Trnurl pinoed on the tablets of the Altar:
Ldid mll this by way of prayer, for 1 have a
mnltlinde of proiecis in which | need the as-
pintance of Heaven, llut the thought that I

ave rond A miass tranaporia me. Only think,

rang the twll as the prirsis do daringe muss |
Atall events, my lutontions wero not bad.

T0 HER BROTHER
) Parts, Dee. 10 (1670),
W have bacn to the Dominlean Convent to
soe I'ather Lijdon,
Need 1 tell you that Father Didon is the
nn-u--her who lor the lnst two vyears hus bren
sing po rapidly Iute fame, and of whom al]
Wris i8 Jual now talking? He had expoeted
A, As Boun as we urrived they sent to notify
1| wo witlied In n little reception room
ol wnll= nnd floor. furnisbed with
tabde. thiree chairs. and a small stove. 1enw
hin porteajt yosterday, nnd 1 alresdy knew
that he lLad flne eyes (a benuty which L
P— does not poeses-), He entered looking
very amiuble, vary imuch ilke o man ol the
world, and vory handsome i{n his Leanti'ul
whita wool'en robe. which reminded ma of the
gown< | wear In the house. But for his ton-
surs hir liead wonll resembls P do C's, He
lonks lLirlghter. however, his ¢rves have

[ranker lonk. nnd his attirude is more nntural, |

thoueh extiemaly dignifed. Hix fontures Les
win to grow Lbeavy and his mouoth hae the shmae
disagre n'ly ciooke ! look that C.'s hae, Hut
hie is very distingoish d looking. wilhout any
of the exnegeraied charm of the oreole: he
carriea ils hemd erect: be Ins a rnle eom-
plexion, s line forehend, beanut ful white hands;
a gay. nnd even as far as possible, s jovisl alr,
Une would like to sse him with a moustache,
Notwithstanding his digniled mauner. lie Is
very witty. O e canase plninly that he In fully
aware of his populnrity, that he is aconsrtomed
to adorntion. and that Le Is win erely dellzhted
witli the sensatiop he creates sverywhers!
other M od naturalls written to him,
telling him what a wonder he was going to
vea. and I spoke to himpbout painting his pore

trait,

He aid not refuina, although he sald [t would
be difficult, simost Impussilile—a young wirl
paloting the portrait of Father Didon—he s
n? n;uuh before ths public, so much talked
anout.

Hiut it is precisely fur that reason. idiot!

I was presented to lim as a fervent admirer
Lbad never ¢ither reon him or heard
him apenk tefore, but I imas' ned him just s

' he was. w.th the rame inilcetions of voles at

times low and persuasive. nt tines ac loud ns
to be almonat startling, even when conversing
un ordinary anhjeets,

This is a portrait that I feel thoroughly capa-
He of executing. und If It coull be siranged I
shonld estesm mysall very foriunate,

This devil of & monk eannot he vary gond, I
think, Eren bolm"iu-in.g wim 1 was a little
alrald of him. Thut would bo disagreeable -a
monk! A person who mlf.ht scquire an infin-
ence® over me, and that ls athing I do not at
nlLdoﬂlu.mm to come and see us. and fef &

8 Pro .
moment 1 hod the hope Le would keep his

10mi-e,
But that was foolish, and all that T desire
mﬁv 1% that he should con<ent to +it for me.
o'hing in the world would better serve to
further my ambiiion as an artist,

Mise Baahkirtsef's fdeas on love are set
forth at toms length in the following lettsr.
They are clear, though they probably were not
convicing to the young man who recelved the
lettar—Ilor the letter renewed an answer which
he had recelved before, and boped would not

be repeated.
Panig, July 8, (1880),

T bave hestltated long before sending this.
You yourself have ro weil understood that I
could not write 1o you thst you have disguised,
even to youiself, the reques that I shoul 0
ko under nu uppenl to my good feslirgs In gen=
ernl—n delleacy of sontiment uncousalous on
your part. but for which I am obliged to you,

If the guostiin were slmp!y 1o answer the
Istter of n voung man who is in love, I should
not answer it,

No then, lrt un understand each other wel
This (s pot s letter, I do not know whether
fintter you or not in supposing you capabls of
grasying the distinetion.  You are young, nnd
you seemn (o be the vie im of & ]rnul?.
pussion  (We phall #ee later wbother this is the
ca~e or not). That goes s great aay. It wonld
please mo to lmprove a fellow-heing by exer-
cising over him whaterer cood inluence I
mdeht possosw, ‘This would he n worious no an
in eresting underiaking: nno! le ta=k, whioh I
should alwnrs be willing to undertake. 1'h 8,
then, I« what makes me write; this, and an Ir-
186istihie umhnst[un te laugh & lttle ut your
stratngrms: thin I8 an ensy 1rivmeh, however,

Listen, then—tne want of eandor, whether o
Impor unt matiers or lii trifles, is equally 1e-

What also inspircs me with

|-ui’:’nunt 10 me.
A doult as 1o the weenulnencen of the
feeling vyou profess to entertain for me

it
ine. would have opened np to ¥ou A supe-
rior worl, as it werr, snd woul{have andowed
you, for the time, ut loast, with tie facultien

{a that 1this ieeling had lieen genu-

whioh would mnake you comprehani thut w.th

alures liks mino & man would find favor only
ﬂr la\InF uslde nll artitlce—lut do not try this
~ by laving bare his brort aud his lifo as be
would belore Liod

nd yon-what do yon do?

o you think, then, that real faots. however
Ins'gnilleant they might be, wonld amnse me
less than your little Inventlons. even though
they abhould interasting 1o me only an hu-
mopn documonts! And you stlll speak of con-
fluing your sorrows io me anxif I bhad forblid-
den you ti dn ss, You quote the Mauual whieh
you do not understanid.

You nie only a chlld,

The moment Lt which I ehowed you so mueh
kinduess us to glve you the ch. lee betneen sn
immediante dismirnnl ond u delay of six
monibw. yon shiould bave pulil me the rompils
et ol 1aking we lur your putron aod couns
sellor, Toatisar lewhioh onenever iefuses,
howe er proud one may be,

You might even haie kept me informed of
your doings. in order to spire my mind the fa-
il:uc of seeking to discover the truth, Jo case

il.lul.llll onre to diseover it,

Here v o great deal of t 1k, you will
pay, about ailly trides, like the fele-
eranhic despatelies which requiresd your imme.
dlste presenen: and that luter Iotwftwuluh
K.-u nod the tiime 1o walt for), whers 1 do not
:now, und whieh maie It unneesssary for you
to g0 awny—iunogont anachronlsm,

1 grant thut there was no lmpera!ive reason
to mnke you ko Away, and thst, while your
henrt hind some part in thoe matter, 1t wos right
that you should think. oo, of its practical side,
This'was auite natural, Iut why discuise this
prose, hopest enuvugh in "1twulf, under the pro-
tence of o prent passion. ‘This was u want of
couslieration tor yoursell. For it was eorinlnly
remarkabin that eveuts should hnave ail coin-
nlt:on <o that you should br there just ju time
to roceive your ro atives' commins-fon,

How siminle yon nre! A lle when it isnot
munpseed with s iroitness sttrocta the attens
tien like a ghiing eolor. and 8 useloss llo is us
disgu=ting us n ba-w seilon,

Yon huve written nonsense, as yon say, hut
begin over nxaln, ‘I'he questivn pow Is you
merality, not ut rll your worldly projscis,

onsids £ yon audacious to huve aspired 1o my
and, Luf doss not the proverb say that the
soldier who does not spire 1o hanon}'o one duy
nrlurlhnl of Franee i» o Lind soldler

s conscloum, linnl y. that what | ask from
you I8 lmporsible, It would exact a complote
chinge v chhmﬂ}:h

They suy though | do not think so, that love
works miraeles, Inshort, the vusy (nsb:on lu
which sou neve accept~d this sepuruilon bas
aflected mo disngpenbly.

1 rll.l to not feel the truth of my sermons I
shall give up preaching them : and as for you,

0 In DoACe,

8 wﬁouour you grow (mpatlent or, 1Iko|u:lt‘:)%1-
o 3

erscn, fanc rrole 1d
n:lnl‘.‘glo‘l’los.u’fl ﬂn ittle r‘!{unuul [} u’E- Perfoot
! -?lar." it will glve yoo the measure of your
o nus.

ot us asaume a8 a fixed principle thatthere
{8 no buseness in the person loved to which one
does pot try to give & favorablie sxn u;gtnn;

in (he world which one
'ilr‘n‘r:!' 'y .n:ilu ‘nlgr lll.. h:lr-l‘ persan
with ml? sotiafaotion: no so-onlled snerifien

not muke with joy, For

+ 5 1
B ol (s & sol0al sentiment, And 1k

love, alter all, is & se

roof of thisls that onais happlerin loving
rhnn In Lnihg oved Hut all tﬁrsln neither re-
quired nor commnanded : the lover performs It

noes n personnl

paturally hecause ho .“”“"hl'n are 18 tha

satisfnetion in dolog mo.
lennt hesitation, the Irast impntience, one
hould not. ane cannot tnink that one love
ou will pee, then, whether or oot you wii
boar thess few months of trinl—at the and of
wliieh there teall be, atter all, oniy an uncer’ainly
—not with patisnee only, but with pieasure.

All this, ad Watum, AMEN,

TO HER PROTIER,
Pants, 1R8N,

I am golng to tell yon about a n‘;owul I
bave received from a nrines; he dined with ue,
and during the eyvening he wilspered in my
onr thint he wished t» speak to_me. My aunt
wne chatting olth C—, and 1 consented 10
henr whit o haed to aay,

“COught T to marey ™ ha Mm.

Do you sos the iriek. dear Faul?
= !-? It ;'-.oul ngnth l?odo Ant L anawered.

0 not winh to do so.

*Then o not marry. lathat all you had to

Bay ! "
‘!Ng.'ml.ornen to]hd you thatIlovad you: well,
1 love you still. You will understand that it Is

A torture [or mo‘lt;ronh-"hau n tue clreums-

BIANCS®., nm sick o "

“‘ 8 why are you slek of 1t? I thought you
o it

kea it

*1do, but whenever I say anything to you
you insuit me.”

“Not at all; I am gar, and If I alorn our con-
wverantiona with digressions it In b.enuss, aa
you know, you leave au elernal timo betwesn
your sentances," =

“You will hi-tl“fh at me? i

*No, no, indeed ;: I um very aerlona,

Put (naread of answering he looked at me,
and I saw thot his eves had dark vircles undor
them nnd that his [vreliesd was even paler

th aunl.
T st :;_qt." he sald at

must go awny, muat I
Inat, " and come here no more ?

“Why an?" ?

“Bocauna 1 love you."

We Linil to epeak in low 10%94! in order not to
be heard by the others, nod this lent A sort of
tender churm Lo our Vol es,

“1 have told you that J love you, and whan
one lov s vorung wirl thers mre not twenly
ways of settling the question, are there? It
can end only In one way or the other. Well,
then. I must rsturn no more.”’

* And why ?"' (1 played the Innocent,)

* Decauss [ suffer too much in coming.™

Then his eyes flled with tears, 'I'here wna
eomething elildiike and winnitg in this emo-
tion, but ths bandkerchief  with which bhe
wiped his eres apolled everything.

*Uh, vomse, coma,” I sald, but without langh-
Ing. * tears pre nil very wall, but they shiould
not be wi el away Ly & bit of Hnen, but by -
her who lius ejsused them to llow.”

He mnde nn lmlpntlont muvoement,

“Frerstiiog I8 not rose-colored in this
worll," resumed, soerinusly: * not by any
menns rose-volored. My system of doing what
gived one pleasnro—In good, Lut It (8 not 1 ae-
ticab'e: one ean uvold dulng what puins one,
but ns for doing what pleases one-——"

** Listen to me. Mnlemoiselle, and do not In-
sult mo:do uot laugh ut me, Either I shall go
awav forever. or you must aathorire me to
return: 'hings eannot continue as they are
row, | am too unhapopy, I aufler too much; [
am ill. When s man loves o girl he must elthar
marry her or yart with her lurever.”

* Lasten” returned: “ It in eaay tn aay
marry ber. but to do so—that deponds —*

o On whom #*

* Wny, nn hor. of course.”

" Well. then "

(He I8 young. and he muat have felt a little
emotlon. evon 1: he remembared my dowry.)

" Wall, thon. for my nari, | donotwl hito
engnge mysell: nnd then I don't know that it
is necessary lo wait. How do I know what
you are: 3You sesm to be nn hnnest man, but

erhans you are not our, Marriage |usta &
ong thine, & very long time, do not belleve

ln your love, whioh, however., may be sinoere.

should like to e ceriuin thatitisso. So, yon
sos. Wi must walt."

. Eot“ I“nc?‘l.‘l began to sount fin b

‘Lt us soe (I begal ounton iy logers
five, six—until New Year's Dnr.'?

“That is too long "

“Well, then, until Christmas, let us say
Ohristmas; xeven montha. "

“And if, at the end of that time, you arecon-
vlm-qll of my love, emolselie, You will eone

*“Ah, no, Idomnnt eay thar, Mopsieur: that
wou'd i lo enguga myaell: I do not wish to
engage my=oll. 1 donotlove you. but this de-
lay in noceasary to enlighten cs with rogard to
our mutunl feclings.*

* And then vou will need three mooths more

to eome to m devlelon ¥
“On, no, I'will tell you my decislon Imme-
dintely,”

And then T played tho child, the Innocent.
Alter being Ly turns pensive, serlous aud sare
castic, I spoke of wy painting. " How counld [
possibly marry? must palnt. Aod then,
miﬁnt not dis "

**1 will palut with you, mademolnelle,"”

*Juast 8n; and {n these seven months you
will learn to draw."

And then I bezan fo praise n stundent’s life:
I spoke to him of my dowry, saying that that
had a @ood deal to do with his love, Naturally
he protended to be Indignant,

“Do yon suppuso that I enuld not ind money
it 1 wished! lio I even know how mueh yon
have?! Isoorn your lortuue. It isyoursell 1

love.”
D“‘nll, dear Paul, T do not love bim. Thave
11301 even that vague sontimont for him which

had {vr X—,
Nxing this delay of

“ln roven monihs, do
you jenve mng. om for hope "
*You should always hopwe, even if I were to

give you a declaive n.. Fesides, I bave fonnd
—J] wunt you to ?ow somethlog for me which
I will mfterward oorrect. Here is the docu-
ment” He ngreed,

In short. I exact no promiss from him: he
says he luves me. andl glve him the oppar-
tunity of finding out whether this is the cuse
ornot. Thails all, 1tis amusiog, is It pot ?

Perhnps tho most {nteresting of the lotters
are those which, under assumed namess he
wrote to various well-known authors, asking
for advice and giving It. With Dumas—for
“A. Alexandre D—" ein hardly be auy one
else— and with Maopassant—" M de M—,"
~—the " old mother who avenges hersell on the
Trusslans” betrays him, Bhe maintalns =
correspondence of mome length, while her
letters 1o otber literalenrs were frequent
enough also, These anonymous letters wore
written during 1884,

TO M. ALEXANDRE D—,

Moxsievr: I am told that, llke every sall-
respecting divinity, you are enveloped in o
elowd which makes you regard the lnhablisnty
of_the earth with Indifie ence,

1o not!elleve this. for the eloud In ques-
tion is menerally ouly a fog which gathors
sround the minds of those who are growing
ol and you, monsisur, can never grow old,

But. philosoiber or demlgod though you be,
It Is Impossible that you should refuse me
what 1 am n:nl:u" to ask of you; Impossible,
Lecause in the frst place I'desire I with alf
my beart, snd (o the next place It will cust you

u({lihlm:
‘hat I =k Is that you should be for once the
spiritusl director o & woman who desiren to
voprull you, usshe wouid u priest, rega ding
B very serious mmutter. Butl reassure yoursell,
monsieur wmid lhusirlons man: 1 bave not the
slightant intention of recounting to you *the
romwanve ol wy hfe” or wuyibiog else that
mfulcl allect your neries
o your books vou seem 10 be as groat and
a8 gooil ns It is possible to be, and il you show
ynurnal{uc ,ru!ul J.ww you will destior one of
wy most ererisbed [ilusions: aud when there is
10 need of commiiUing an 1auun like this It is
otier 1o aviiil doing so. 11, then., you show
yoursell kind nnd syosvathetle. so | possessed
of thnt goollness of henrt characteristic ol men
of genlus (] do not wish to fatter y.ou, but 1t s
jecessury thnt you sbhonld know why | bend “L
noo belfore you and write to you In this humb
siylal, il then, you nrs an good us 1 linagine
oy to he, come on Thurs iny, March 20, tn 1
all at the Opera House, the only place wl:l-rat
cAD o8 Ful. \\rsu me uline lo unsver, fo the
post oMee of the Madeleine, for you cin under-
stand thut If you are wot 1o be there I will

not gn,

If you are Olymple, howaver. {f you have

rown honirgeois, stny al home, for in truth you

napire mo whili a sacre) awe, and I ~nould LUs
unable 1o u ter n word fn your proacnes,

1 should ke to ray toyou thnt 1 am s woman
camuie 1 fau’, but thut would mweke you thiuk
the contrary.

As s doenment L In my handwriting (t
would be very annable of you torelurn It to me,

TO THE SAMF.

You nro right: vovel rending has turoed my
bead, Hueh things shonid not bo done,

I eried with nuger at your thinking what you
dlif, bat 1 wus in trath teo slily. You ure not
tho man 10 whom to send foolishh epistles,
cepled by o public soribe,

1t is au esenpade, however, which hag caused
me not u littde vnbapplness !

At ull eveuts, I nesure you that I was not de-
celviog you; that, hnding mysell face to face
with & sltuation from which I saw po waey of
ulrimtll:u mysell, forceil to take & desperite
rerolution. 1 jvayed to God apd | then thought
of you, fane ltuf t7-»1.1 might Le the rare bielpg
who, Instend of taking me [orone of “those
women of the world who," ke, would uuder-
?uu‘:_-l mnt asoul i torment had come lo you

or light,

{'r.u make me feel forcibly the difference
that exlsts betwean what we Imagine and + hint
yemliy In I will keap early hours. | promisa
you: thus«, thanks 1o you, I sball slways re-
maln youns

&hln he guldance o! which 1 stapd (o need I
shal

ank It Trom Him who ruggested Lo mo the
oughit of Rsklug it Irom you,
Eleep well monslvwr, and contlnue to be s

!

JUNE 23, 1801

muoh & dourgroins in private as yon are l"l Ars
tist for the puhlie: that too, 1 an excellont
motbod of keeplng from goowiug vl

TO M. DE M—— (MAUPARSANT ?)

Moxerevur: I rond nu}- workn, I might al-
moat say, with delleht, In truth to naiuie,
h'h‘lr-h y u ropy with religious fideilty, you
find an inspirailon thnt is truly sublime, whi'e
¥ou nne vour renders by touches of feniing
o profoundly liinoan, that we fancy we seo
onrsclves depleied In your pages, und love you
with an exo lationl jove, In this an unmean-
fog compilment ! Be ludulgent, it I8 =incers
Iu the main.

You whi underatard that T ahounld like to say
many e nud stepklne things to you, bat iv is
rather diieuit, all at onee, in this war. 1 re-
grotthis nll he more as you are sufllcientle
;rent to insplre one whh romantls dieas s

eowing the ovnfdant of rour Leautitn| moul,
alwivs suppo-ing vour soul ta be beau'iiul

1t your soul 8 not bean'ilul, ard 1t " tho s
things are tiot in ""i lHine." I shall regret it
for vour snyo. In the Wrat place; and in the
next [ +hall #et you down (i my m.nd ar n
mnker of (terature, nnd dismi-8 the matter
from my thongnts,

For nyo.r jast I hava had the wish to write
toyouand woe many times on the noint ol
dolng wo, but—sometimes 1 thought I vxag-
geratod your merits and that it was not worth
white, Two davsigo, however, 1 sawsuldonly,
In the Ganniv that some ore hnd honored you
with afinttering epistie, and that you inanired
the addeens of this ninfablo peison In order to
nnawer him. 1 at ones ba‘nme jealous, yoir
litornry merits dazzled me anow und—here is
my letier,

And now Jet me aay that Ifhl!l nlways pro-
serie my ineognlio lor you, Jo nol aven da-
Bire to see you Irm i distance— your eotinto-
rance might not plense me—=who can tell?
Al 1 know of you now s that you are young
nod that you are not married, two essentinl
puints, pven lor a distant adoraiion,

Hut L must tell you that I am charming; this
aweoet rollection will stimulate you 1o anewer
F" letter, 1t meem=to me that if | wers & man

should winh to ho.d no communieation, not
evey An epistolary one, with anold iright of
nn Lngllshwoman, whatever mfeht be thought

by ABTINUS,
I’ O. Btatlon of the Madelelns,

70 THE BAME

Your letter, monsleur. J1d not at all enrprine
me, hnd [ did notby any means sxpect what
you seem to think.

liut |et me flest -ay that I did not ask to be
your conflidant-that wonld e u little too fool-
fsh: and 1f yon have the time to re-read my
Jetter, you wili gea what you might have seen
nt uﬁ]un\'a had you delened to take notive of
ft—1he fronlcal and dleparsgitng munoer in
which 1 spenk of maelf,

You nmention to moe also the rex of rour other
correapondant; 1 thank you lor renssuring me
on that volnt, Lut nm my jemlonsy was of
A aitogethar epiritunl nature, 1t is & matter of
little eonsequence to me,

To auswer me by glving me your eonfldence
«=iliia yould be thsnot of nn imbecile. consli=
eriue that you do not know moe. Woulil It ba
to takw advontage of your renaibliity, mon-
sleur, 10 {nenll to your miud, as & settier. the
death of Henry 1V.Y To nnswer me by givin
mu your contidenco, since you thought that
naked it from youn “v return of &t, would
hava bean to smuse yourself wittily ut my ex-
pense; and il I had lieen in your ilaro I
shouid b ve done so, for I am sometimes mor-
ry enough~nlthough I nm often sad. too—1to
drenm of exchanging confdences by letlar
with an unkoown pbllesopher, and sharing his
impresslons of the eainlval, That deserip-
tivn. two column= long, was altogsther sntis-
facrory and very gruphic. 1 read It over three
timea, hut In rxchanie, what au old story, thnt
of the old mother who avenjes hersell on the
Pruantans! (T'hat must heve occaired about
the t. me you were reading my letter.)

Aslor t&s charm confeirad by mystery, ev-
erything depends upno tuste, Thatit does not
amuas you—very gond: but that It amuses me
wlonu{r | confess in all ='neerity, an [ do the
futantile delight glven me by your letter, such
as It won,

And then, If that sort of thing does not
Amuse ¥ou. it Is beean-e not ono of your slxty
vorrospondents hes been nble to Awnken an
Interest In you—that Is all, and 1f 1 bave no
bern slio to strike the rlkht chord, either,
nm toy rassonable to bear you noy 11l will on
thatnocoupt,

vuly siaty? T rhoold have aupposed you be-
slegeid by & grenter number. Have yon an-
swerod them all?

Pertinps my mmental qualities do not suit yon
—in which case yuu wou n hurd to plen-e;
fn short. I imagios tha* | know yoa (1his, ton
is the offeet nuvellsts produce on wenk-headed
women of the mididle classes), it may be that
you are right, however,

As [ write 1o you with the utmost frankness,
in von-viusnce of the iselng | have men-
tionoid, vou think me, perhops. a sentimontal
YOUng perdon, or even Au adventurass, This
woul be vary vexatious. Moke no exeuses,
therefore, lur your wanl of romance, vl gal-
laniry. ke

Decidedly my lotter muat have baen stupld,

To my great regiotl. then, it seems wa must
remnin As we nro—unles- I should take the no-
tinn same dny to nrove to you that I do not de-
Barve 10 be numbtar . 8 lor your ressoning
it 18 sounid: but you are mistaken in the facts,
1 forglve you for It, thew, und sven for the
erasures, and tbe old womao, sod the Vrus-
slana!

Aay you be happy!

However. If ¥ u vead only & vazue deserip-
tlon to indace you to diseiose to ms the bean-
ties of your withered and scentless soul, take
this: Fair bair. medium belght, born some
tlwe hetwesn 1812 nnd 1963, And lutellsctually!
—na. 1 should reem n brageart and you wo
know at once Lhat | wae from Marseilles,

TO THE SAME,

You are horribly bored!

Ah, crnel ono! You say this in order to leave
me no tlluslon regurding the cause of your
Imvor of—which for the rest arrived very op-
partunely nnd . elighted me,

Itis true thot 1 apr only amusing mrsa'f, but
It Is not true that I am as well nc-!unlmml with
you a6 you sar. Iassure you solemnly tha [
du not even know Lhe golor of your complex-
ion or Iour hulflll. and of your private elinr-
poter I kpow onlv am much ns I wnther from
the lioes you fuavor me with, a+d that through
the disgulse vl pot o littie evil-mindedness aud
atfecintion,

Ju short, for a dull naturalist, you are not
rtupid, and my auswer would be u volume if [

I oot restrnin myse.r through vanity,
must not let you think that all my energy goes
io_that Jlreetion,

Lot us sottie seconnts about the old stories,
in the flrst place, If you will: thut will take
soma time, lor do you know that yuu overe
wlni-im me with them ¢ You ate right—Ilo the
main,

Lut art conslets precisely in making us ad-
ml:e old stories, charmiog nus with them eter-
nally, a4 nature chnrms with hor eternnl sun,
ber anciont enrth. and ber m:. l& built all on the
same pittero.nsd allagimated by thesame feels
Ings;: but—thoere sire also nusiclans who hinve
culy & few noles, and pnintera who have onl
& low enlors, nd then. you know e well us
do that you wish to make me pose. Why, theu,
1 am only t+o bighly honored,

()ld stories, let it be!—the mother in the
power of tlie lrussling In literulure, and
Jeanne d'Are In palnting,

Are you in truth ~ure that a wit(ls that the
rord:dml;uid not find in tuem anow aud touchs
ng side

f.. & workly ahroniols, in-lnd. your letter Is
woeil anough. and what 1 say of it-aud those
orther old storles about your profedsion being a
hard one! You tnke me for a hiursioise who
tukes you for a poet, and you endeavor io en-
liuhten me. (ieorgo Bnnd bomsted of writing
for morey, nnd the industrious i’llulrlrt Iy
walled his poverty. be sullerin: he makos
othors feel be t\ll himsell, l'alzae made no
such complaint, but was nlw:{n full of enthii-
riasm lor bis work, As for Mootesgulen, (F1
wny ventuio 10 express an opinion, hin tawie
for study wasso keep Lhat,ne It was the sour e

of lils lume, It wns «lso the source of Liw Linp. |

pinens, an the Sndnrmlnl.rul ol your lungio.
ary school would any
#tar us belog well nald (8 conecarned, It Is

all very well, for no one wus evir really
Elmmll without being siso rich, as the Jow
inaliron, the coutemporary of Job, ruys,
Lbrumrnh weserved by the learned Bullze
ube of Berlin.) And ihen, oversthing gains
¥ n good setiing—beauly, genlus, even
religion. 1id pot God come  bimsell 1tn
glve directlons  tn Is  servant  Moses
concerning the ornpmenis of the tabernn |s,
uavlnu»mr to nim that the chierubim on o ther
slde rlll:lun d be ol guld, und of exquisite work-
mnnsnipm

Ho. than, you are borel, and you lnok npon
ourr-.tunf with Indiference nod you have not
aspurk of poetry in your soul ¥ Do you thlak
fu this way to Irighten me 7 | faney ] cum aen
you now: you huve s rotund Agure, you wear n
waisteonl of an uﬁdnldnd coalor, too short for
ou, and with the last button unfustened.
Vell, evon wo, yoir foterost me.  What | cunnot
under-tand is how you should be borod. T jy-
soll nm sometimes ead, dipcourmuf. onraged,
but bored—neer!

You are pot thie man T am In searoh of 7

am in wesrel of no ons, monslour, and I

think that for & siroug-minded woman (the
dried-up old mald) men should be only acces-

sorles,
‘f'h. dried-up old mald—misery! thero she
oomos~Lhe concierge

TO THE BAME,

I am now golng to tell you something which
may govm Ineradible, which wou. estwoially,
will never Leilere aud whiclh, corming after the
evon!. hus only & historical value, 1t inthat [,
tog, have bl encuh of i, At your third lets
tor my enthusiasm was cooded, hatlety

od then, I yrive oniy that which 1 am not
sure of. I shuuld, then, nuw eonie to you,

Why did 1 (ipst wilte to rmi? 1 awoke one
flne werslng and found that I was o wondeg-

fo—

L6 Boutillier Bros
4" St,

BRETWEEN UNION BQUANE AND 8TH AV,

OFFER 800 PIBOER EXTRA WIDE
(3.INCH) KEW DESIONA, FIGURED

INDIA SILKS

* 3 S,

INAORERATVARIETY OF COLORINGA, INCLUDING
FLACK GROUNDB WITH BRIGQUT COLORED FiG-
URES; WORTH 200

ful being surrrunded by fonls. It grisved ma

to Reo the preclous pearls of my genius thrown

bq‘mu Bwine—

Nhat If 1 were to write to gumo famoul
man., A man worthy of comprehendi me
That would b? eharmlng, romantic, and—wh
osuld tell —alter nwrtaln number ol letters
should perhais, o this povel WAy, bave ko-
quired o frisnd. Th?n I asked mysoll who this
i shoald be, and 1 selected youl

buch s onrjespondence could be possible
only under two conditlona.

Tha second of these I3 an unbounnded ad-
Irution on the part of 1he wvoknown,
rom nn unbounded admiratlon arises

a bond o! sympathy which causes ons to

express oue's sell in such A way as will inevit-

ably toueh and Interest the fumous man.

Neither of these conditions exisis hers, I
chose you with the hope of conceiving loi?rn:i
Iater on an unbounded mimirationl For
then thought you comparativaly r-“uuf. I be-
gan, then, with feigning admiration for you,
and Ihave euded by saylog “'unbscuming'
snd even rude things to you, admitting what
yon have conde-cended perceive., At the

olot ot which we have arrived, [ may con-
ef= that your odious letter Lhas made me pass

avery bod dayv,
1 fenl ns deaplgwoundad as If I had received
aronl offenos, which is absurd,
Adlen, with pleasure,
If you wiill keep them. send me my auto-
apha; na for youra, | have nlready sold them

o Ameriea ot a ridlculous prive.

TO THE BAMR,

I uoderstand your distrust. It s very un-
likely that &« woman commie il faul, who tn hot

ounm and pretty, should amuse bersell writ-
ng toyou, Is that it? But Monslwur—but [
ru wolug to lorget that all is on‘{ batween us.

think you decoiu yoursell. And It Is vary
Rood of me to tsll you so, for It will make me
CoiRe Lo fnteresting to you, If [ have avar
been so. You sbnil see how I put mysell in
ﬂo"r place. An unknown appears upon the

orfzon: il the adventure ia ensy. it has no at-
tractlon for me; if irnpoasible, 1t Wou use=
less, and & bore to attempt it.

I have not the buppinesa to be between thess
two extremes, and | tell you so good-natured-
1y, since we have mnade up.

Whot I find very amusing Is. that while I am

#lling you the simple iruth you lmagine that
am trying to mwystily you,

1 do not go [nto republican soclety, although
Iam ared republican!

No, becanse 1 do not wish to meet you.

nd you. do you_ mnot, then., deslre a
ittle  romance in the midst of yonr
arisian uaterlalism? A spiritoal rmn3-

abip ¢ I do  not refuse 10 meet
you. and I am even golng to make arrange-
ients for doing ro without ﬁl.\-!nz ou notice.

f you knew thut you weye belng obrerved for
g' purpose It might m you leok fooll

his must be arolded. Your torres<trial ene
velope 18 indifferent to me, It |8 true: Lut is
mine &0 to you'? Let us suppore that you
shonld have the Lad tasio n--} to find me &
wonderful being. do you thiok | ahould be sat-
islled, hewesvor [nnocent my intentiona? I do
not sny but that rome day—I even orunt npon
sutprising you not a llttie on that day,

Meantime. if it bores yon, let us not write to
each other uny more. | reserve to mysell the
right, however. of writing to you, when aoy
atrooity eomea Into my hyead.

You distrust me; that is very natural.

Well, then. 1 am going to glve you sach &
meana as A womap of the peonle might give
you of convinelng vourself thut I sum not &
woman ol the people.

a_clairvovant, and let him sense m
lotter. and he will tell you my age, the color o’l
m{ balr, my surroundlogs, Yo.
ou will wrl:e to lot o know what he has

roevealed to you,

" Humbuge, sinpldity, non=anes,” you will say,

Ah! Monsleur, that is perfectly true: even
do not deny It. Dut In my case |t s because
deslie great things which 1 have not attain
‘-"I‘OI. wWith you the esme must be the
case,

I am noteo slmple as to ask you what are

our secret aspirations, nlthough my llness

as revived in me a eandor o la Chdrle,

How paif is that old Javaueso naturalist fn s

uls AV, wig!

And you think that after writing, nothln
w..ulllﬁ Le simpler tban to come and say:
am hre.*

I nssure you, that that would sonoy me ex-
ceadingly,

They sny you admire only strong-minded
woimen with binok balr.

s thit tru»?

‘0 #ee eich other! Let
by my—|{terature, you who
coss In that line]

There aro many hints that she wrotes to per-
sona of distinetion without knowing them.
With such boldness the followiug letter was
evidently sent:

TO M. EDMOND DE 00XCOURT,

Moxsieun: Like all the rest of tho world I
have rond '*Chirle," and, betwoen ourselves,
the hook s full of poor paseages, Bhe who has
the boldness to write to you now 18 & young
girl who was brooght oo among luzurl-
ous, faehlonable, at times pecullar sur-
roundings, This young girl, who, three
months ago. completed ber 23d year, Is
well-edoeated, an artist, and ambitioun.
Khe has several note liooks, which enninln her
Impressions us s hns recorded them. from
tho time she was twelve yenra old  Hie hus
eoticenlod nothing. 'The young elrl in quos-
tivm s, l'eades, endowed with u feeling o
nrlde, which s obliged Lier in these nules lo
set hor: elf ilown exacily as she |-,

l'o xhow thess records to any one wounld be
to luy bure to him ber Inm st goul,  But ahe
has alove for all trne nrt—exoosxive, InAcnsnte,
iyouwlll. Sne thinks it would juterest you
to k-0 tils journal, You have said some 1 here
thntyou read with delight the record ol auy
1onl experionce, Well. ahe who Lins noeom-
plishod pothling ns yet. but who has the vanity
to think she wlremiy comprehends the senti-
ments of men ol genius, shnrs- your feeling,
tu ot the risk ofERpoenting in your ey es s mad
womah or ny i oster, 0ers you ber Jjournsl,
tinly you will unders nnd. Monsieur, t1 o necos-
By ol o mor¥ing aliro e sacroey in the mat-
ter. Tho voung glrl resides in Parls, goos into
roclaly, and Lo Yalmtle whon she mentions nre
nll liviug, This Yetior is addr-ssed to & groat
wrlter, o an arti=fr. to n xarast, nnd eonnss
gusnily requires no exousw, in my opinion,

o then

barm yon
ve b

such suc-

Bt by most people. those around we, Tsuoubil
belooked nunon ua elt’ or insuue or reprobate i
toey were 1o kuow what 1 have written to you,

wt npe time  wishe 10 furm an
eplstoiary  friendshin  with  som-  young
writer of genins, with the ol

pet of  Lo-

uueathing ‘o him my ournal int 1“111' time ¢

was thought tha' | had rot ope to livel, I pro-
lu! to ghe it to yon during my Hietime,

fyou think that what I deslre 18y our auto-

gruph. yoiul nesl uot sign what you dome the

onor to write to me.
4. L 1, (poste restands),

TO M, EMILE ZOLA,

BMoxsirvn: 1 have rewd ol that you hay
evor wrltten, without mil-sius o sivgly word, 11
you has v over somight i eonsclonst o8 of your
OWil Iuerits, son u'lh understutd me enthiusl-
namm,  And i order thiat you may not think

bis euthusiasm mero » 1y gu-h. 1 will snyth e

nn very exucting nnd very oritiesl 1o tle
matter of literature, having cond olmost overy-
thing in addition 1o having studiod the o ns-
slga. nlthough | um 8 woman.,

OU Are f @rent savant nnd & great artlst,
hut lhmnmhtf in you which more purifilary
?:ullu my adnitiatdon (s your love forteatl,

have the uu 'sel'y to sliare it I8 L pot wi-
ducliv 1o gay 1 sharo anyibing with s sreat
““5:“- Hkn yl-ml':

how well that yon are alove Lelog fiats
tored by tiie adwiration of anonymus 'r'um-
spondenin, you eannot be plenssd by tha
wrﬂ_rbml l:.‘yn-.um&r‘ BWomnn who gporoneh-
08 you, ¢ Lut the foollug that lorces wo o

J

| ®ive her seme money nithourh she to

COMMON  FURNITURE

is dear at any price,
DONT TOUCH ITI

Furniture and Carpets

and are willing to pay a MODERATE
price for a GOOD article, we invite you
to examine our stock.

We show many pretty designs in
small-gized forniture suitable for
flats and apartments of limited oa=
pacity, all nicely and substantially
gotten up at very moderate prices

IF CREDIT IS DESIRED

We will make as easy terms as any
other house in the business selling
reliable stock.

We do not compete either in terms
or prices with those who sell inferior
goods:

¥

JHLLITTLEGCD.

3 & 5 West 14th St.
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GRATEFUL-COMFORTING. -

EPPS’S GOGOA

BREAKFAST.

*BY & thorouxh knewl of the nataral lnws
vern the eparations of digesiion and mutri
a careful application of the fine properties
selacied Locon Mr. xpp: has previded our
tablies with & delleatsly Oavored Leverage whie
savo us many heavy dootors bi It im by the ju
wes of such articies of dist that & constiiution ma
gradusily buellt op untll strong enough to resing o
tendoncy to discass, undreds of sultie maladies
Ooating around us ready to alisck whersaver thers
werak point We may ““f“ &nln‘ s fatal shaft by
n.mnlrlt pu

ii

2
1
£

33sitE

kesping ourseives well fory re blood and &
preperiy neirishsd frame."—O Rarvice Unsatis.
Madesimply with beiling water or milk.  Sold only b8
half pound tias, h"m."h"“u'd thia:
AMEM EFP C0., Hommopathls Chomisgs,
Loudsa. Engiand

writa to you Ia Irreslstible, and If T only kn
ow Lo expreas mysell you would be touch

t.
Ecould wish you to he alone and in need of
{\l!m ?ura 18 a verv fominine, a very romans
e, An

very commonpinoe santiment, whio!

feel diferently from othars. Do not

I am overfowing with ridiculous
I nm not an Adventuress. Dor even

Ta
thin cfhnt.
sonsibliity,

& woman to whom adventure: would be pos-
gihle, although am young. But I confess
to have cherished the

}h““‘lil;i fogll::“:no[uum‘ Iatolary friendahip
ssible [ 1
"r’i'g-?you. anl Il you know what a r-.rmiglmo
belng you are {n myeyes you would laugh at
my oourage,
idonot suppose that yon will answer ﬂ.'
g‘ er'o BAY you are in private life a complete
OHurgriid,
That would give me pnain, but ancept, In any
oase, monsteur, the homage of the mORL proe
{?und. the truest. and the sloocerest admiras

o,

And he:e, to close, are some random soleos
tlons which are sspacially characteristio:

1 wore s gown of & nllnzinﬁ and slastio ma-
terinl that modestly rovenled the outlines of
my flzure: my balr was dressed A In Payoh
gatherod up ot the back of the bead In a ko
of naturnl eurls, Every one sald that my ap-
Faarnnuu was entiroly original—coiffure, cos-
ume, Agure—I ssame livine statue, and not
f—"'"iﬁ a young lady, like 8o many others,

ou should be proud, my dear boy, to have &
lia_tar like me,

he musio was divine. enveloping me llke &
trinle cloak of well-belog, which warmed my
ourt and enchanted me.

As I do not Intend to devote mysalfl seriously
to musle, I bave learned only o mueh of (&t a8
a porson of taste who does not intend to com-
posn should kpow.

Muslo disposes to llfe, to gayetr, to tears, to
love, In ahort to whatever agltates, pleases, or
torments, while drawing is an occn
which ranlres nne above earthly things and
rendeis one Indiferent to everytling but one's

ouv ask me which [ prefer—art
ful in nsture: I prefor nojther: I
equally, but the heautiful In nature glves
complete delight only whan ono Ils eonselons
of artl.tle power—which {s ® great, a very
Kreat power,

FPAWNED HER WEDDIN(G RING FOR FOOD,

Mra, McRKeon's Appenl to Xer HWusbaad
for Ald Followed by Mer Arrest,

Mary McKeon of 154 East Eighty.elghth
atreot wos arralgned at Issox Market yesters
day on a charge of maliclous mischie!. Bheis
the wife of Charles MoKeon, the proprietor ol
the saloon at Hestsr and Chrystle streets,
where Martin Eugle was so brutally beaten
two weoks ago. Bhe married McEeon fve

yeara ago. Last December he faaamd her,
tho euyn, and_ has aince been living with &
'_I--mll}n named Mary Schultz st l-'fﬂpllnu st
Bhe aleo says that since MeKeon left her Lo
con rihuted nullllnf toward hor support.

On Yriduy eve ing Mrs, McKeon went
Mary Behiultz's houss, shie says and sppe
to her busbnnd in viin 1o return to II.Fﬂ

ehe had Lisen olliced to

al
rlg
, h
ring the duny Lbelore to buy H-‘wn ar wadding

o Mary Hohults

ordered Lier out, Thore is & cigar =iore in the
front pnrt o!f the housa, Ay "L aﬂn
turned to Inave, ber umbrelin, which she b

under lisr arm. sirick the *how case window,
an shie pave, wcohilentally, The window was
hir kan. ary Echullz ran out of the honse
and called Policeman Plwes of the E!-l due
ftreet stullon, who arrest-d Mrs, MoKeon,
Ylaca In the gume officer who was oo duty neag
MvKern's sal on at' tho time .‘F.nira was bmu:g.

L ]

Jusiden Bilin held Mrs, Moheon for trf
Alier she wis takes baek to the prison
'!’_of}u;_llil‘anbl'ohlh'rllu‘llllﬁ Jmll?e: bl

TA { veslre to lay my trou
fore 1on, 1 bops sou will forqlu .?:;
Il'frrl-hnu Jou. My busband, Oharies Mo D,
will not live with e, He lives with Mary
Fehulte at 150 Allen sirost. T went thore yogs
terday 1o induss him to go home huu'u no
monay to defend l.nruif I had to pawn my
wedding ring yesterlay to get along, Ellrr

Benulez toll e in e #tation houss |
wonlithiuve my o band in spite ;1‘ l.ua.h“ e
Lust suminer shw ook hiul| to Enrope,

They ware absont four mouths, [ do not k

i no

uhauo;!n. I Liave bLoen abused untll l'

braken Laartel,  binee | hinoe beon marrl ﬂ
ot

Linve hnd nothing Yut troutle fron him.

long s he vromtsed cn big bonded ko 1

ﬁh'u ub b wicked ways snil do barur.”(‘lua
elp me. Itrust yonr Honor will assist me
Justion Bmith rend he

tho l '
eould du nothingg for 9liekel, Rk S

her,

Half Kates (0 Minneapolla,

YRNen Of the Soclety of Cnrisiy

aw hol Kk Conirsl wilamil eseursion ti‘c\.-:
VOrs aud Crook oy tn Minnespo n Mipn,

[}
‘]

ar i, Bane lare for il fowid Crip &
wuid July o0 8 jne r--!\"‘ "1II1I It-. h|||||f||u}|-.°‘=.“}n?.
12 1 ih incia ‘e Tickeis will bé gond o Ay

ten preal Lhro igh irains o the New Vark I.‘oulnrll
Ariouliarsluguire of Our ugglie The 0 by
o U nvi swpnnsd~4 besvion W
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